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SLOPER’S EASTER M™ 

* Through a natural flirtiness of nature, combined with absence of mind of the first water, Poor Papa nearly met with his death at Hampstead Heath on 

Easter Monday. Some of the younger Members of the Family persuaded Papa to take them to the festive suburb for an afternoon’s recreation, to be followed 
by tea and shrimps. The recreation came off all right, but the tea and shrimps part of the programme was unavoidably postponed.” —Toorsi£. 
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THE WIFE IN THE WAY. 
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OxE William Aleock—“ this unnatural and cruel man,” as 
Messrs. Knappand Baldwin, attorneys-at-law and compilers 
of the “ New Newgate Calendar,” describe him—was an in- 
habitant of the town of Bourn, in Lincolnshire, who, after 
being married two years, deserted his wife on the ground of 
her infidelity. The truth was that the poor woman was 
afflicted with palsy, which misfortune caused him to con- 
ceive for her an insurmountable dislike. 
He journeyed from Bourn to Colchester, and there mar- 
tied again, and, setting up in business as a brewer, did 
remarkably well. In his employ was a man of the name of 
Peck, who, in a fit of passion, he discharged at a moment's 
notice, on which the servant, turning round, swore that he 
would never rest until he had had his revenge. “I have 
heard,” said he, “you have another wife in Lincolnshire, 
and I'll travel the kingdom over till I find her and send her 
to vou.” : 
This threat he actually carried out. He made endless in- 
auiries in every town in Lincolnshire, until in the end he 
succeeded in finding Mrs. Aleack. To do this it took him 
close upon two years, and to defray his expenses he would 
now and then take on a few dars’ work, then travel on, then 
fall to work again, thus persex Cink until he had at length 
1. “Have some buns, guvnor?” said Bi . “ Hol , gav'nor! six bans a tanner. Fork 8. While Buggins was arguing the case with Adol- accomplished his determined purpose. , 
“Thanks, awtully; I wrenily think I will,” ous” Bue Leer ed me tohave some buns.andIhad _—phus,a bey came upand snexked the basket, buns The parish officers of Bourn, who had the maintenance of 
Augustus Foppy. “I fect dwenced hungry.” some, and haven't any money. Look,” sald Gus, and all, Poor Buggins will remember Good Friday. the deserted wife to provide, at once sent a couple of th 


de 


parishioners to Colchester, who, finding Alcock, agreed not to take 
any proceedings against him on condition that he would pay down 
twenty pounds, and within a month thirty pounds more, and fetch 
away his wife. 

On the 22nd of August, 1732, eure enough Alcock arrived “ona 
good horse, and with a new pillion for his wife to ride on behind 
him.’ Before taking her away, however, he used every means in 
his power to induce the officers to keep her, offering to make a 
yearly payment sufficient for that purpose, saying at the time that 
“she was so disagreeable to him that he would rather be hanged 
than take her again.” 

His offers being rejected, there was nothing for it but to take 
her. and accordingly on the 2tth they left together. Next day her 
corpse was found ina ditch under a willow tree near Pilsgate, in 
the parish of Barnock, in Northamptonshire, about eight miles 
from Bourn, It was found that she had been strangled with a 
small cord, which but just met about her neck, and the pillion on 
which she had ridden was found a little distance off. Three days 
later this “jolly miller” and reckless murderer was in custody, and 
very shortly afterwards tried and condemned to death. On the 
morning of his execution, at Northampton, he was quite drunk 
and, coming ont of prison, he sent fora pint of wine, The sheri 
refusing to allow him to have it, he refused to get into the cart 
until he had his money back. On the road to the scaffold he sang 
a large portion of the old song of Kobin Hood, with a “derry 
down” chorus at the end of each verse. At intervals he swore and 
kicked at those who approached the cart. When tied up to the 
fatal tree he flung away a Bible that was put into his hands, kicked 
away his shoes, curaed the spectators, and called for more wine, 
According to the account, “during the singing of psalms and read- 
ing of pravers, this monster was employed in talking and nodding 
to his acquaintances, telling some to remember him, and others to 
rink to his good journey.” 

. . . * » * 

“ He was a hot ‘un,” observed Alexandry. 

“Yea,” said Bill, “a pretty middling warm member, but Peck 
was the hottest of the two.” | wonder whether Pecky paid fora 
front seat at the scragging match !” 

( Nezt week—well, there, you bet !) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


AQUARIUS (Royal Aquarium Reading-Room, Westminster).— 
ALLY did not stick his image on the American Bar so near the 
“Unsweetened.” It must have been the dear little barmaid, who no 
doubt did it with kindly intentions ——CHARLES TERRY (Strand 
Theatre).— Yrs, ALLY felt a bit neglected in not receiving a free 
pass.——JOSEPH MULLEN (Naas.).—Surely the “ Watch Announce- 
ment” is peng enough for everyone to understand,——F RED LAY 
(Royal Music Hall, Holborn).—Very funny, but no use, thanks, 
—LorD CocKROACH (Great Beetle Lane).—Oh, indeed /——H. 
TIBBINS (Birmingham).—7he “ potato” has been placed among the 
“Relics.’——J. THOMPSON (Derby).—<Are you not misconstruct- 
tng? Tasteful illustrations cannot possibly be vulgar, and as for 
being disgusting, as you say, ALLY can only think you do himan 
injustice, CARADOG CHARLES BREMNER (Wrexham).—All in 
good time.——J. HERBERT CNOLOBAN (Abbey Street, Bermond- 
sey).—TZhanks for the correction ——G. 8. APPS (Kirkdale Road, 
Tunbridge Wells).—Zhanks for your letter and enclosurr,—A, LE 
Vack (Argyle Street, W.C.).— The sketch of “ALLY” arrived 
safely, But why, oh, why! distort the poor old chap's phiz, more 
than it already is neluratly ?’——HARRY THOROGOOD (King Wil- 
liam Street, E.C.).— Very funny, but not at all true, ALLY’S nose 

id not reach its ripe and matured condition until he had spent 
nearly a million sterling on “Unsweetened.——H. Musk (King 
William Street, E.C.).— All in good time, old chap.——HERBERT 
AKHoRsT (York Hotel, Chatham).—No use, thanks.—F. BEL- 
SHAM (Queen’s Road, Bayswater).—Very well indecd.——JIMMY 
JOHNSTONE (Great Queen Street, W.C.).— Yes, of course. Tootsie 
is just turned cightcen——ALEXANDER LUCK (Wornington Road, 
N. Kensington).— 7he information was old. 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany J se of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 


and Cnited Statcs of America, post-Sree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE, 


ol. tO 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST SIX-LINE VERSE ON SPRING. 


Each Inne to begin with one of the Letters in the order of those 
placed hereunder :— 


Address all communications to the 
“MINT SAUCE’ DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The Last will close SATURDAY, APRIL 7TH, 1888, 


~JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 


IT was a parliamentary train from the depths of Suffolk, and 
opposite our own correspondent. who got in at Cambridge, was an 
elderly lady who evidently had something on her mind, Aftera 
while she enquired, “ Yong mon has ee iver ben to Lunnon?” Our 
own correspondent modestly replied that he tesided in that neigh- 
bourhood. “* Thot li be ol! roght thun, exciaimed the old woman 
with a sigh of relief, for Or be goin there, ond Oi dunna wont to 
poss boy the stashun ' Se 


“T CAN'T underatand how it is but yon voung fellows are always 
Jaughing and cracking Jokes about matrimony — [ve been married 
a few years now, and | can assure you L’ve found it no joke,” said 
Mr. Penhecker at the club, ae 

= 

* WELL, dear how are you?" exelaimed “Adele, who has just re- 
turned from the South of France. ‘‘ Been enjoying yourself? Made 
many conquests?" ‘ Oh, I've been getting on famously, dear, and 
‘only fancy Count Spiftles proposed to me last night at Mrs, De 
Robinson's ball’ replied Gladys, who is enjoying her first season. 
“Count Spiftes! Oh yes! Isn't hea nice fellow? and doesn't he 
propose gracefully /° saia Adele. stutling a yawn, 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 


Enjoying myself ? 
How the deuce can 
a fellow enjoy him- 
self, even ona Bank 
Holiday, with all 
his brace - buttons 
off? 


BUNKUM 
i} JUNCTION 


No, 205.—The “ April” Costume. 


PROOF POSITIVE. 

“ Adolphus, you've been to the theatre. Don't deny 
it; there's a streak of powder round your lips. 1f—” 
“You're wrong, Julia, my dear, nothing of the sort; 
don't you go and believe any such thing. Been to the 
theatre, indeed ; no, my dear, I've been to a meeting 
of the Nuble Sons of Temperance. Ax for the powder 
round my lips, that’s only dust from a Bath bun I had 
coming home.” 


SAGACITY. 


“Now, then, Jim! bring him along!” 
“Allright, guv'nor! He's only waiting to get his trunk labelled!" 


PICKHEAD 


Pickhead’s dream after a night's extra 


thirst - quencher. 


urrah!” Pity the sham was not reality. | 


DOUBTr UL. 
Rank Holiday Masher. Now, 
I wonder whether she’s gone on 
me, or thinks me a fool! She 
looks serious enough for either, 


ON THE JOB. 


“Cham. by gallons! 


af. 


(Saturday, March 81, 1888, 


“Do you consider, doctor, that getting screwed ev night i 
likely to injure the brain?” inquired a shaky patient. Ne sir,” 
replied the doctor, viciously, “ because no man who possesses any 
brain at all would be likely to get intoxicated every evening.” 

ss. 


* 

“Came along, Jones '” shouted a member of the Serpentine A}} 
The Year Bathing Ciub, “It’s all right when you are once in the 
water, and 1.'5 veautiful afterwards! You only want to make up 
your mind!” “1 can make up my mind to it all right, old man, 
but | can’t make up my body,” said Jones, with a shiver, 


* 

THERE are a series of articles appearing in The Lady, on “ Fires; 
Their Cause, Prevention, and Extinction,” and among other instruc- 
tions, the author advises a lady, in the case of her dress catching 
fire, to keep perfectly cool, No doubt she would like to do so! 


* 
A RANTER once said to a parson I know, 
When they met at some spiritual revel, 
“1 don’t like your preaching. 1 must tell you so, 
You are not half enough down on the Devil.” 
“Yes, even the Devil his due I will give,” 
Thus answered the parson, an honest old brick ; 
“Remember that preachers like us could not live 
If not for the fear of that naughty old Nick.” 


» 

A BLUEJACKET'S habits are much the same on land or sea, 
Afloat he goes to his quarters at the tap of the drum, and ashore 
he goes to his quarters at the tap of the hotel. NotTicE.—If this is 
a slander, Mr. ‘WcGooscley is responsible for it.—ED. 


= 

“WHEN do you consider is the best time fora man to marry, 
Mr. Bachelor?” asked Spiffins, “ Well, that depends,” said Mr, 
Bachelor; “to a young man 1 should say not yet, and to an old 
man, not at all.” *,* 

ScENE— Quiet Oy Chop-House, Enter Jones, 

Jones. Hullo, Puggiles! What, you here?) And eating a steak ! 
Why, | thoyght you were a vegetarian, 

Puggles (with his mouth full), Yes, dear boy, yes. But all flesh 
is grass, you know. Keep it dark. 


* 

“WHAT is your opinion of old Mr. Blundell?" “Why, | never 
speak to him without coming to high words,” “Indeed! I under- 
stood that he was such a quiet, sensible old gentleman.” “So he 
is; but he’s most outrageously deaf.” 

= 


- 

“TIT say, Thompson, you're a pretty fellow, you are!” exclaimed 
Guzzler. “What's the matter?” asked Thompson. “Why, you 
told me that a few oysters before dinner were excellent things to 
create an appetite, so yesterday | thought I'd try them, and I had 
three dozen, with a slice of brown bread and butter, and I’m 
blowed if 1 wasn’t less hungry than before | began.” 

= * 


= 
“T WAS just then coming home, dear, 
But when I reached the door 
Young Jones persuaded me to have 
With him one small drop more. 


“Then again as I was leaving, 
It really was a bore ; 

Old Smith insisted | should have 
Now just a small drop more. 


“ But at length, dear, I succeeded, 
And now my heac’s so sore ; 

How I wish that I'd ne’er taken 
One of those small drops more.” 


* 

“YEs, it’s a nice machine, isn’t it? Two fellows had a bet over 
it this morning, which could touch that cogwheel the quickest, and 
they both lost,” said the foreman. “ How was that?” enquired a 
visitor. “One lost his bet, and the other lost his finger,” replied 
the foreman, ee 

* 


Behind the Scenes at the Frivolity. 

Ally Sloper, Yes, young ladies, it is a fact, | can assure you, and 
I speak from the experience of a lifetime—a woman invariably 
pulls off her left stocking last. 

Chorus (in varying tones of indignation), Oh, oh, I'm sure I 
don’t! Oh, I never: How can you say such a thing, ALLY? etc. 

Ally Sloper (xmiling genially). \t is easily proved, young ladies, 
Whichever stocking you happen to take off first, the other one is 
the dt one, isn’t it? and is taken off last. 

.* 


= 
“WHAT for think ye the alphabet was arranged as it is, Sandy? * 
asked Jamie, “That’s vara simple,” replied Sandy, “because A 
mon must B before he can C or Dee. This ees but L-M-N-Tary, 
and now | hope that U R YY’S-R, Jamie.” 
ss 


* 
“Now don’t you be ina hurry, my man, I was brought up in 
the slow and sure school,” said an elderly inspector to a youthful 
member of the force. “Yes, slow to act and sure to be too late,” 
murmured the young constable. y 
= 
> 
“I'VE caught a cold,” the poor man said, 
And like a corpse he laughed. 
“T'’ve got it in the nose and head ; 
I'm suff'ring through a draught, 
“A homeeopathist am I, 
And well versed in my craft ; 
You know me; say that like cures like ; 
To-night I'll take a draught.” 
-=* 


= 
“Haw, I wather fancy I’ve made a conquest of the—er—beau- 

tiful Lady Gwendoline,” drawled De Masher, “What makes you 
think that?’ inquired a friend. “Why, haw, to tell you the twooth, 
you know, [ happened to hear her say that she vewy much admired 
my necktie, haw.” “Then you're mistaken, old man, for you may 
be sure that, if she had admired your face, she would never have 
noticed your necktie,” asserted the friend. 

* 


* 

* PRITHEE remain a while, maiden,” said the Rev. Mr. Cantwell, 
“while [ unfold my soul to thy gaze! For, oh, most comely Tottie, 
I love thee!” “So you ought to, you old humbu;, if you do as 
the Bible tells you,” replied Tottie Goodenough. * Why so, sweet 
maiden?’ in:uired the reverend. “ Because you are told to love 
them that hate you, and, if you don’t let me pass, you will be able 
to add, despitefully use you, for I'll scratch your ugly old eves out, 
Twill!” (Mr. Cantwell retreats “more in anger than in sorrow. 


“ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has lonq felt that the possession of original and raluable 
works of Art ts limited to the moneyed classes of society, and that the masses 
of the publte, though just as appreciative of qood painting, are unable, throws! 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions. With 
a reew, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchase * ALLY 
SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ortyinal paintings by the most eminent artists 
will, from time to time, be given awvay, The first that ts offered is a larae oil 
painting by A.B. HOVGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7in, x 4ft. 7in., in @ hand- 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘*USELESS MOUTHS’ FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which isin the artist's hest style, is ralned by Art connoisseurs 
as being worth £1,000. The award will not be made known untel June 30, 
three months from the date of the first announcement, AU that has to lr 
done ts to make ONE. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with Us 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Address of the 


Applicant, Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 


we, 


TOOTSIE WITH THE VOLUN. 


Ma says Poor Pa’s pa was a volunteer in 1803, and the Mrs. 
sloper of that time—grandma, that is—when he was on duty as 
3 sentinel, 

taking care 
his ¢g 


off, or the 
sentry-box 
didn’t run 
away, I for- 
get which— 
used to 
bring him 
out a basin 
of hot soup 
or a tin of 
tea with a 
little some- 
thing in it 
to keep out 
the cold, 
and tied a 
worsted 
comforter 
round _ his 
neck and 
kissed him 
on the nose 
end (it was 
the image of 
Poor Pa’s), 
and begged 
him for her 
sake, at the 
very first 
glimpse of 
Bonaparte’s army, to throw down his gun and run home, which 
he promised he would do, always taking grandma’s advice in 
evervthing except keeping sober. 

When the captain came to hear of the soup, tea, and etceteras, he 
called up grandpa and told him it was irregulir, and grandpa said, 
“ Doubtless, but soothing,” and asked the captain if he would step 
out and take a drop of something short round the corner, 

It appears that Bonaparte’s ariny never did invade England, but, 
sscondiog to Billv, who says he has read it in a book, was after- 
wards beaten by Nelson at the Battle of Waterloo Place, Trafalgar 
Square. Grandpa does not seem to have been a fighting man, but 
he shot a dog in 1804, after which he was earnestly requested by 
his brother privates to retire from war-like circles, and play at 
something else at a safe distance. He did so. Grandpa's corps 
was called the Duke of Cumberland's Sharp-Shooters. 

The Dook Snook tells 
me that Mr. Tower, of 
Wealdhall, Essex, was 
present as a private at the 
review held by Her Ma- 
ey in Hyde Park on the 
2rd of June, 1860, He 
was eighty years of age, 
and had n present as 
an officer at a volunteer 
review in 1803. 

Bob says, on reading the 
above, that Billy's facts 
are erroneous, and that it 
was Wellington who con- 

uered Blucher at the 
Bartle of the Nile. Un- 
fortunately, Ma has not 
got an English History 
among her books, but 
Poor Pa says he remem- 
bers Wellington distinctly, 
and that when he came 
back from the Peninsula, 
grandpa and grandma and 
the nurse, whose hame 
was “Hemmer,” went 
forth in state to meet 
the Dook. And grandma 
waved her handkerchief, 
and grandpa, in full uni- 
form, carried Poor Pa, then 
a babe, on his shoulder, 
and Hemmer carried 
grandpa’s sabre, because “Here upon guard am I.” 
grandpa had _ lost the : ; 
sword-strap, and the Dook of Wellington burst out laughing at the 
aight, which shows that ours must always have been a merry family. 
oor Pa has only recently joined the Volunteers, but great things 
are expected of him presently. The drill-sergeant says that as soon 
as he has mastered the goose-step, he pretty well ought to fly. Ma 
and I have been to see him goose-stepping. It isatrying step, and, 
to a casual observer, inelezant. He looks very warlike, though, 
when drawing his long sword. . : 

When the great Volunteer movement came on, in 1859—which, 
as you know, of course, was years and years and years before I was 
born or thought of—Volunteers were awfully chaffed, but there is 
little chaffing now-a-days. In the early time there used to be no 
end of young gentlemen belonging to the Government offices 
enrolled, and thev used, among other places, to come and exercise 
in the square of Somerset House. At other times, the square was 

mostly used as a 

recreation- 

ground by 
pigeons, and one 
day a youthful 

Volunteer took a 

shot at them 

when rising in a 

flight,and the ball 

didn’t hit a 

pigeon, but went 

through the 

Board Room win- 

dow, and _ settled 
, in the wall, at a 

spot in front of 
which a moment 
before one of the 

Board’s heads had 

been — only by 

chance its owner 
sat down in time. 
We were at the 

Review, of course, 

and enjoyed our- 

selves muchly— 
that is to say, 

Lardi, Tottie and 

I did; but Bob 

put his foot in 

the way when I 

was — grounding 

my rifle, and now 

limps. Billy, on 

the other hand, managed to get his head in the way just when. 

picking up the nasty stupid rifle, I popped it across my shoulder, 

and oe round hastily, There are some people who can't enjoy 
ves | 


“Mind your toes!” 


Wounded near to death. 
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To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :-— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March Sist, 1888. 
NINO oe eas ge a 
Address ...... 


Occupation, if any -..... 


How many times applied ........-cccccccsvseerseeienemneenenee 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday’’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, April 4th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
March Ath, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
April 7th, 1888, 


86th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 17th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 


ee 
SLOPER” WATCHES :=- 
1. TULLY LOUIS, Pantomimist, Drury Lane Theatre, W.C. Age, 45 years. 
Subscriber —from the commencement. LONDON. 
2. MISS BAXTER, Governess, 105 Flood Street, King’s Road, Chelsea. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—since No, 1. LONDON, 
3. MISS LESTER, Actress, 1 John Street, Hercules Buildings, Lambeth. 
Age, 20 years. Subscriber—since the first. LONDON. 
4. JOSEPH GILLESPIE, Paper Maker, Westtield Paper Mill. Age, 17 years. 
Subscriber—2 years. BATHGATE. 
5. WILLIAM HILL, Shoemaker, 55 King Street. 


. ROBERT ALLEN, Teacher, Dromahair, Co. Leitrim. Age, 24 years. 
Subscriber —since Christinas, 1884. DROMAHAIR. 
. MARK ROBERTS, Carter, Sea Place. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—3 years, 
6 months. GORING. 
. 8. A. CLAMPTON, Sam's Green. Age, 33 yours. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. ILFORD. 
. JANET THORNTON, Castlesemple. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—sinco 
bevinning. LOCHWINNOCH. 
. JAMES STEVEN, Gamekeeper, Camster. Subscriber— 
6 months, 3 weeks. LYBSTER. 
. GEORGE WHITAKER, Railway Clerk, Boyd Terrace. Age, 22 t hae 
Subscriber—since commencement, MIRFIELD. 
13. CHARLES SAUNDERS, Newsboy, 26 Dale Street, Mill End. Age, 12 
years. Subscriber—3 years, 7 months. NEW CHURCH. 
14. IVAK ASH, Schoolboy, 5 Woodfield Place, Parth. Age, 9 years. Sub- 
MN H, WRIGHT. G Belvedere Cottage, Brighton Real. Ag 
5. JOHN H. +HT, Gentleman, vedere Cot! ton Road. 
79 years, Subscriber -from the first REDHILL” 
16. WALTER HOLMES, Hairdresser, School Road. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. SALE. 
17. GEORGE THWAITES, Station-master, Westenhanger Station, S.E. Rail- 
way. Age, 41 yeurs. Subscriber—3 years. WESTENHANGER. 
18, WILLIAM TURNBULL, Pupil-teacher, Boys’ School, West Rainton. 
Age, 17 years. Subscriber—84 woeks. FENCE HOUSES. 
9. HARRY WOOD, Clerk, 146 High Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 
years. LINCOLN. 
. CHARLES CHANDLER, Newspaper Foreman, 60 Churchi!! Street, Everton 
Road. Age, 32. Subscriber—Since No. 36. MANCHESTER. 
eee eee 


SWEETHEARTS AT SIGHT. 
EACH morn, as | pace down the Strand, 
With my weed of a moderate brand 

Wafting fragrant perfumes to the skies, 
I meet, coming up to their duties, 
My nameless unintroduced beauties, 

Who wish me good morn with their eyes, 


There are dameels of every kind— 
The worldly, the creatures of mind 

Who seem to have suffered and roared ; 
But each has that glamour enchanting, 
Which sets a man foolisnly gene 

To pay for her lodging an 


But the dearest of all that T meet : 
I thrill to the fall of her feet. 
Was e’er lip so daintily curl’d? 
And that shy glance, from eyes blue as heaven, 
To life’s dulf routine is a leaven : 
I’d not miss it once for the world ! 


With the rose on her face passing fair, 
With the glint of the sun in her hair, 
Instinct with the freshness of morn, 
She comes—she is gone—and [ tremble. 
"Tis vain to myself to dissemble,— 
I'm forty, dyspeptic, and worn, 
eee Se 


A SEWER SIGN. 

“I’m very much disturbed in my mind, Mr. Zadkiel,” said an 
elderly lady. “I’ve seen a sign, and [ want you to explain it to me. 
Last Sunday morning a whole army of rats came up the ventilator 
just in front of my house, and ran away down the road. Now what 
is thata sign of?” “Well, madam,” said Zadkiel, “that depends 
upon circumstances, Where do you live?” “In Shirley,” replied 
the elderly lady. “Oh! then I should say that it is a sign that the 
rats cannot put up with the smell of the sewers any longer, and are 
moving before the hot weather comes.” 


Age, 21 years. 


YWOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skilland talent have been engaged. Realers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate leniyth, 
staned wtth the usual sicmature,and accompanied bya stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), Ali letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses miven on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of anu communteation not compl wing with the ahove requlations, 

Answers cannot be guarantecd within fourtécn days, but will be forwarded 
as early as posstdic. 


A PROPER BALANCE. 


——— 


Sarau JANE, of dng pape sey was a pretty girl, She was the 
carpenter's daughter in the village, aud sv was somebody, She had 
quite a spirit 
of her own. 
pie d ‘ h ad 
slap the 
feos’ of the 
parson’s son 
when he had 
tried to kiss 
her as she got 
over a atile. 

Sarah Jane 
taught at 
the Sunday- 
school, Sarah 
Jane nursed 
her bedridden 
mother. 

“A girl,” 
said the par- 
son, “full of 
@ proper bal- 
ance, who 
would never 
do anything 
wrong under 


parson had a 

Jounger bro- 

er, who was 
in the army 
—a man of * 
about forty, Sh 
who was 
handsome, and had all the way of the world about him. He was 
known in his regiment as * Naughty Dick.” 

One time in the summer he came down to Dragglethorpe to see 
his brother. 

The young nephew, who had had his face ag ie said, “T sav, 
Nunky, come round to the Sunday-school this afternoon, You'll 
see such a prey little piece of goods doing the teaching.” 

“Too old for such tricks,” said the major. But he went. 

“TL shouldn't wonder,” mused the young man, as they walked 
from the vicarage, “if my blessed uncle didn't serve that girl out. 
I should like to see her taken down a peg or two.” 

They went into the schoolroom, Sarah Jane was reading a 
scripture lesson. She was sitting with her legs crossed, showing a 
very pretty foot, She blushed as the major looked at her. 

# =f uncle,” said the parson’s son, introducing him. They 
stayed through the class, Then “uncle” talked to Sarah Jane. 

Oncle was an ac- 
complished man, 
who had seen ser- 
vice. He could 
talk very well in- 
deed, 

“How different 
he is to all other 
men I've seen,” 
thought Sarah 
Jane ; “aman who 
has done some- 
thing in the 
world.” 

The same night 
the parson’s son 
said to his father 
before his uncle, 
“Uncle was taken 
with Sarah Jane 
Potter. He 
mustn't get break- 
ing the carpenter's 
daughter's heart.” 

“He'll never 
have the chance,” 
said the parson. 
“She'll naver lis- 
ten to anything. 
She's a girlof such 

roper balance.” 

‘he major gave a 
short laugh, but 
said nothing. 

About a week after one of the village gossips said to another 
over the wash-tub, “I saw Sarah Jane walking in Love Lane with 
the major. Sly little puss! allays pretending to be better nor any- 
body else.” A report of the same kind came to the parson. “1 don't 
believe a word of it,” hesaid. “She's a girl of san epber balance.” 

About six months afierwards Sarah Jane bolted from Draggle- 
thorpe, no one knew whither. 

The bedridden mother died soon after, as if overcome by the 
shock. “It was time she did go up to London,” said the gossips. 

One night, two years afterwards, the major was coming home 
from his club to his rooms in Mount Street. His landlady and 
landlord in the kitchen heard him put the key into the lock. 
Suddenly there was a fearful shriek. They rushed upstairs and 
opened the street door. The major was standing with his hands 
before his face, writhing in agony. “Vitriol! My G—d,” he said. 
“I'm blin 
for life!” 

* 


* * 
About three 
years _after- 
wards the par- 
son was stand- 
ing one night 
at the “Cri.” 
corner. A 
loudly- dressed 
woman, look- 
ing bolder than 
brass a thou- 
sand times, 
was standing 
under a lamp- 
post, so that 
the light fell 
full on her face, 
‘*Sarah 
Jane,” he_ said 
to her, sadly. 
“Yes,” she 
answered, with 
a sort of smile, 
“You threw 
that vitriol!” 
“ Did 12" she 
said, coolly. 
“My = good 
woman,” said 
the parson, 
who was a 
good fellow, “vou have been treated cruelly. 
secret. J.eave this life.” 
“T can't,” she answered, with a grim look, “I haven't got the 


proper 


C) slapped the parson’s son's face. 


“ Leave this life!” 


I can keep your 


CATCHING AT A STRAW. 


SEE THE POINTP 
*arvy. Call the creetur a duffer, Ria! Why, it’s full o’ 
ints | 


sf ; Who won the Battle of the Nile? Lord who? Lord who? Come, for the last time, 
Master, Now, then; once more, Be careful. ho goat Pointe Se Nea he = as 


Lord who? Boy (es aJetorn Spe acai ‘em? By the feel on ‘em, I calls ‘em beast! 


“TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS.’ THE REAL AND IDEAL. 


3. “ Capital idea!" said Angelina's tmpulstve and 
an account tic marriage - there and then took a cab to May's, and pu an 
“how trul Sresco Reecegeeits qrotamne ¢ (8 Sone Hood for the event. 

i - & pity you didn’t buy it on April 1st, dear,” eaid 
Angelina's mamma, with sarcasm, when he donned it. 


+ x in 
No. 19.—Miss GRACTE WHITEFORD. 4, And Tomkin=, who happened to call, was delighted 5. But when Edwin looked in on Raddles, nis bosum 6. However, as Edwin tag ow, Lag that even- 
“Tf I were but a th, I'd offer her my name."—The Dook Snook. with the notion and said it suggested As You Like It, friend, and who will be oest man, and told him about — ing. he pondered on what Raddles had said, 
“The fuirest and rarest of innocent lasses."—-Lord Bod Leryn brady a Tosonstene sity tthe follow, It, —- ny wage that enh git the brides- thomas | a be ronan 
és ” nd, too, we! jesmaidiae, Jo le fellow, ma shou waterproo| lor It meg. turn out consu! is t! ngelina, it jecid 
“A maiden fair with beauteous hajr, and sweet and simple smite. that Tomkins, enters into anything with such zest. wet,” said he. Raddles will look on the gloomy side. shall be married at St. George's in the 


—The Hon. Billy, | adeere eb Fe nungninens tea eeee ademas 


PARADE OF THE HIGHLAND OYSTERS ON EASTER MONDAY. McNAB, COLONEL. 


1, “ Laird,” said Colonel McNab, “ tae the rear. Yer drunk, yo beast! Gang we the rear, I or Tu 2. He refused and was cloven, and the Colonel said, “ Sandy , 
cleave yo!” Done sis Fade keep step, keep step, or I'll cleave you tae!” » “Oysters, Oysters, kecp step! Keep step, Sandy McWhuskey. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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A merry Good Friday and a happy Easter-time to you all! Here we are, dear brothers and sisters, with a fine selection of pleasant days before us—Good Friday, April Fools’ Day, and Bank Holiday. 


What could we wish for better? Digest this, and dream of happy times.—Go it, Patrick, give him your leg! Show him you've got a good strong peg :—The knife was bent ; so, luckilee, The woman 
was from wounds quite free :— The gas exploded with a crash, The lady vanished through a sash :—Our Volunteers, so brave and true, Play pretty pranks at their Rericw :—Some Bury folks a fuss 
did make When Billy Gladstone took the cake :—Potting the landlord, that's your sort; Like billiards, it's a noble sport :—The cock did crow, with accents sad, Which made poor cookie feel quite 
bad.—Before we part, a word in all your ears. Before starting Bank Holidaying, be sure and secure a copy of this paper. 
to get killed ; it will come in handy*to buy crape for a decent-sized family. Au Reveir /—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


Accidents will sometimes happen, and it is not often £150 is offered for us 


LEADING HIM HOME. 


3. { knew 


something’ would 
Yi, 


Maister George fust. He do give such nice 
1 in it aN an 
1 it | \\ i \\ 
ai ft oy / 


TAN 


5.Ghey fan him 


0g) “3 5 “Be yielded 
2 Ys \\f — to persuasion 
tather close ot last 


although rather reluctantly | 


102 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee 


THE Utah Legislature does not view with favour the desire of 
gue of its members to wipe out polygamy. We should think not, 
It seems hardly reasonable that atter 
the residents of the Salt Lake City 
had taken unto themselves a dozen 
or two wives, that they should 
decide against the practice. No, 
Once a polygamist always a poly- 
gamit, and the Utah Leyislature 
will, in all probability, wag on with- 
out opening up so delicate a question 
in dumesticity, . « 

a 


A, SLOPER uel icaarseut draws the 
attention of everybody, Colonel 
Mercier and Mr, St. Vincent Mercier 
included, to the articles in 7ruth, of 
Wednesdays, March Mth and 2lst, 
on the miisappro priation of monies 
at St. Johu's SFcapital for Di- 
seases of the Skin, Leicester 
Square. A, SLOPER always did like 
Labby, but he positively adores him 
now, we 

* 


ALREADY, when we can hardly be 
said to have left winter behind us, 
rumours of a possible drought are 
current, Great Jupiter, think of 
that, and after such a winter too, 
To a casual observer this is hardly 
likely, for the ground is wet and 
saturated, and the boots of Lon- 
; eo doners emit a doleful and _heart- 
rending squeak—with the damp—when the aforesaid Londoners 
repair home at night. But even if England gets a drought, it will 
not be half so bad as the time in Ireland when, as Col, O’Gorman 
said, the grass had to be lathered before it could be cut. 

’-* 


> 
HENRY IRVING'S friends have always been ata loss to decide 
whether his sang /roid or his love of animals is the more remark- 
able. Here is a true story from New York, which ought to puzzle 
their judgment. Whilst the tire was recently raging in the block 
in which the theatre he was performing in is situated, “ Our Henry” 
was wiling away the tedium of the hours in the shop of a well- 
known bookseller. A lad rushed into the store breathless, and 
declared that the theatre was in tlames. Irving put down the 
volume at which he was glancing, and said, “1 think | left ‘ Fussie’ 
there. At all events, | intend to make sure.” And he left the 
bookseller’s shop to make sure, “}ussie” is H. 1.’s pert little 
terrier. Fortunately, the theatre was not burnt, and Fussie was 

saved, = * 

J 


“ THERE is no objection, so far as I can see, to a man kissing a 
girl if she is willing, but you must not do it against her will. She has 
aright to object, and if she does, 1 repeat you mustn't do it. Be 
sure she is williug before you ty,” so says a Yankee Judge, and 


avery reasonable remark too, Mr. Judge. It's hardly safe to kiss 
agirl if she don’t wish youto. If you don’t believe, try the first 
strange girl you meet; if you don’t have cause to remember her 
for the next month, we know nothing of the sex. 


* 

On Saturday, March 17th, “ Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief Fund” was 
the means of giving 863 poor people each the sum of Half-a-crown. 
Heaven knows you can't buy much with half-a-crown, and with so 
small an amount no permanent good can be done, yet we can see 
for ourselves that the poor, hollow-cheeked, barely-clad souls that 
visit us on a Saturday, and who go away with the silver coin and a 
copy of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” in their hands, appear happy and 
grateful for the gift. One infirm old lady, in the most pathetic 
way, took ALLY’s hand and kissed it over and over again ;—a really 
touching incident. + 


GENERAL BOULANGER states that when his man-servant told 
him that a Government spy had offered him 150fr. a month if he 
would tell tales of his master, he (the General) advised him to 
accept the offer. Then did the General go further and tell his 
man-servant what to say? Because, if so, the General is responsible 
for the blue spectacles and the li mp. 

* 


* 

Pirates of Penzance, ahoy! Yes, D'Oyley Carte has revived this 
famous ojcra of Gilbert and Sullivan's, redressed and freshened 
up, and as frisky as a three-month- 
old colt. Whether it will take such 
ahold on the public as it did some 
years ago, remains to be seen. 
tieorge Grossmith, Rutland Barring- 
ton, and Jessie Bond, resume their 
original parts, and are quite as good 
as ever they were in the past, 

*-* 


* 
TWo months ago a jeweller’s shop 
at pouth pert was broken into at 
night, and £1,000 worth of jewellery 
stolen, The other day a police-con- 
stable, who was on duty in the neigh- 
bourhood at the time of the robbery, 
was arrested, and it is stated that a 
number of the stolen articles were 
found in his possession, Bravo, 
Bobby ! no doubt you thought they 
j would) be safer if you took them 
into custody; very thoughtful on 
your part, es 
= 


A FRESH case has occurred of a girl 
who is an heiress being contined ina 
convent at Lorca, It seems that a 
lady placed her daughter for three 
months in a convent on account of 
her health, At the expiration of 
three months the Abbess refused to 
give her up. The mother appealed to 
the ecclesiastic:l authorities in vain, and was told that her 
daughter was in a very delicate state of health, and wished to 
remain in the convent and become a nun, The mother has gone 
to Madrid to ask the assistance of the Minister of Justice, as her 
daughter isa minor. If the Minister does not interfere he ought 
to, as these nun scandals are getting quite numerous, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WI1TH wild yell and in full war paint the gentle 'Arry takes to the 
war path again, Perhaps the B. P. will think by this remark that 
we have been asleep aud woke up with 
u sort of idea that we were hob-nobbing 
with the Red Indians in the midst of the 
boundless prairie, Not so, The mean- 
ing we wish to copvey is that Bank 
Holiday is once more come round to 
the fore, What Bank Holiday would do 
without its "Arry or what ‘Arry would 
do without his Bank Holiday is tuo sel 
a riddle for our weak minds to unravel, 
At any rate, he has a tive programme to 
select from this Easter time, and will 
have ouly himself to blame if he does 
pot take full advantage of it. 


: 
Last week the Eminent strolled _ into 
Sanger’s Amphitheatre, where Mr. G. 
Macdermott’s new piece, Jaceng, is now 
being played. The drama was splendidly 
acted throughout, and Ally came away 
more in love with Miss Fanny Leslie 
(who plays the heroine) than ever, 
The theatre is now under the manage- 
ment of Mr, Morris Abrahaus, of East- 
end fame, e 
* 


SINCE Oscar Wilde left the quiets of 
idleness for the troubles of editorship 
he has grown thin. His contributors 
are confined to the fair sex, Would-be : 
contributors of epics and sonnets, of 
tive-act tragedies and dramas in blank verse, daily write to him, and 
way lay him in quiet streets and drowsy squares, He has not the 
heart to say them nay, when they request that he will read and 
digest ei lane manuscripts. But his once tranquil life is 
troubled, and his form, erstwhile burly, is shrunken, 
| et 


2 

HIGH jinks appear to have been the order of the day in the 
Appeal Court a short time back. A ballet girl, crowned with a 
wreath of lilies of the valley and weating the gauze skirt and silk 
tights, performed first a pas seul, and then, with a soldier, a pas 
deus before the assembled Court. In case people should be shocked, 
let us explain that the beautiful ballerina’s height was only one foot, 
and that although she had admirers by the gross, few, if any, of them 
were further advanced on the road to puberty than the stage of 
babyhood. The case was one of taking out a patent, but the 
litigants did not get much out of it, for after the judges, counsel, 
and the Court had smiled smiles, and winked at each other know- 
ingly, the mreeaine juaee gave it as his opinion that the dancing 
figure was a “dressed-up top with an adjuuct,” 
s* 


* 

THE new Spanish cruiser, the Reina Regenta, which has left the 
Clyde for Spain, maiutained on her trial trip during the nine hours 
a speed of twenty-four miles an hour, being a record passage for 
war cruisers, We do indeed live in a changeable age. The notion 
of anything Spanish, bar a Spanish onion, ever getting along faster 
than the rest of the world is positively startling. 

s* 


AN incidént which caused considerable commotion and amuse- 
ment occurred at St. George's Church, Bolton, recently, A seedy- 
looking parishioner 
coolly stood up and 
forbade the banns of a 
loving couple intend- 
ing to enter into the 
holy bonds of matri- 
mony. The objector 
was requested by a 
warden to trot round 
to the vestry at the 
close of the setvice, 
when he cheekily 
stated that he opposed 
the marriage because 
the man was in debt, 
and consequently not we. 
in a position to main- J = 
tain a wife. What a % ee 
cheek! Fancy a man Wf» 
objecting toa marriage _ 
because the intended az : 
re —_ diet ion - = 

lebt erhaps Mr, jector will protest against the happy pai 
having any children! Who aces? sii 

-* 


TWo men were recently charged at Hastings for obtaining money 
under false pretences, They are said to have sold toa man ina 
public-house a basket of old rags and potato-peelings as being full 
of meat. Whether they are guilty or not, any man who is such a 
double-distilled idiot as to buy a basket of meat without even 
looking at it. deserves to lose his money if ever a man did. But, 
in the lines of the old proverb, a fool and his money soon part. 

.* 
* 

THE electric light is continuing to make way in Paris. Its 
latest installation is perhaps not very pleasant to think of. Many 
Englishmen visiting the city for the first time have been led bya 
kind of morbid curiosity to the Morgue. The sombre apartment 
where, in cases of foul play, suspected murderers are confronted 
with the bodies of their victims will be lit with electricity. In 
such cases at the Morgue they preserve the a by freezing. 
and keep the corpse there two or three months. To Englishmen 
it might seem that this prospect of rows of bodies of unfortunates 
lying all revealed in the cold white electric light might add 
oe pang to suicide; but the French are made of sterner 
stull, ** 

* 


Mrs. VITAL had a wicked son, With unfilial peculiarity he 
stunned his maternal relative, and then inflicted! vital injuries on 
her in a most outrageous man- 
ner. A more repulsive, and at 
the same time pitiful, crime 
has never been brought to 
notice, for the guilty one is 
struggling with a fearful men- 
tal malady. He is described as 
being in a state of religious 
frenzy, and when arrested ex- 
pressed a hope that “ God 
would reward him for his meri- 
torious act.” He laughs, sings, 
and jokes in his cell, and seems 
altogether delighted with his : 
handiwork. , « 

* 


ENGLAND is indeed a sport- 
ingcountry. Perhaps this is not 
altogether news to some people, 
at any rate, it’safact. It seems 
that it is a favourite pastime 
with — certain Birmingham 2 : 
youths to walk into the country ber 
on the Sabbath and make bets among themselves that they will 
break so many telegraph insulators, This keen sportsman-like 
behaviour has now brought three of these young men into trouble, 
and they have been duly fined. It is to be hoped that natives of 
“the hardware village” will, in future, restrain themselves 
sufficiently to respect the Government crockery, else we shall tind 
a@ startling increase in expenditure shown in the next Budget. 


(Saturday, March 31, 1888. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 7TH, 1888, 
=< 
it A) 1815.—On this day Prince Bismarck was vvrn, 
Dente Apeil, to Kissingen, he was in the habit of taking long 
walks unattended, and one day, finding himself somewhat far from 
the town, he took the shortest cut back. His way led him across 
some flelda; and the prince marched vigorously forward, forgetful 
of the fatt that he was trespassing. Suddenly he was hailed in 
loud, stentorian tones, and, On looking back, saw a stout country. 
woman pursuing him, The indignant ptoprietress of the tiel¢ 
accused him to his face of his offence, and declared that she woul 
follow him and give him in charge. She proved as good as het 
word, and tramped after the Chancellor until the high road wae 
reached and a police-ofticer came in view. The worthy woman 
formally made her complaint, and the police-ofticer was about to 
arrest the offender, when, struck by the resemblance of the tres- 
usser to a eertain high functionary, the police-officer cautiously 
demanded his natiie: On hearing the name, the policeman was 
simply paralysed with fear, and the overbold countrywoman, 
gathering up her skirts, fled precipitately: Naturally, the police- 
officer was reluctant to take the charge, but Prinee Bismarck 
insisted upon going to the station. When there, he chafged hime 
self with the offence of trespass, and paid the fine customafy in 
such matters, In addition to this, the prince sent a present, by wa 
of consolation, to the woman whose land he had invaded. 


a  —— 

Qna April, 1856.—Miss Elizabeth Gray died at Edinburgh 
on this Gre the age of 108, having been born in May, 1748. She 
had been known all her life as a member of the upper circle of 
society in the Scottish metropolis, and her identity with the 
individual Elizabeth Gray, the daughter of William Gray, of New- 
holm, writer in Edinburgh, whose birth is chronicled in the register 
of her father’s parish of Dolphington, in Lanarkshire, as having 
vecurred in May, 1748, is beyond dispute in the society to which 
the venerable lady belonged. She was of a very cheertul disposi- 
tion, and kept up her old love of whist till past the five score, 
Her mother attained 96, and two of her sisters died at 94 and 96 
respectively. 

Qnd hori, 1661.—Pepys enters in his Diary :—“To St. James's 
Park, where I saw the Duke of York playing at lemele, the tirst 
time that I ever saw the sport.” The Duke's brother, King Charles 
II., had recently formed what is called the Mall in St. James's 
Park for the playing of this game, which, however, was not new in 
England, as there had previously existed a walk for the purpose 
a trees) on the ground now occupied by the street called 
Pall Mall, 


8rd April, 1838.—The material saved from the burning of the 
Royal Evasice was this day sold by auction for £2,000, It is 
enerally believed that the grasshopper on the spire of the Royal 
Sxchange is the identical emblem that surmounted the steeple of 
the building burnt down in the above year. In Notes and Queries, 
however, for 19th of January, 1861, is the following copy of an adver- 
tisement, taken by a correspondent from a then recent number of 
The Builder, which seems to show that the general belief is un- 
founded :—* The original grasshopper and stone statues from the 
Royal Exchange, etc., Mr. Frederick Indermans will sell by auction 
on the premises, Kent Place, Old Kent Road,” etc., etc. . 
3rd April, 1841.—Josiah Misters was this day executed at Shrews- 
bury for the attempted murder of Mr. Macreth in the “ Angel 
Inn, Ludlow. He died declaring his innosence. 
3rd April, 1872.—Antioch was this day destfoyed by an earthquake, 
and as mauy as 1,600 persons were reported to be killed. 


pc ea OR al Aa Ste aR ARR re 

4th April, 1696.—John Bigg, the Dintou hermit, was bafied 
this day. He was at one time clerk to Simon Mayne, of Dinton, 
one of the judges who passed sentence on King Uharles I. He 
lived at Dinton, Bucks, in a cave, had been a man of tolerable 
wealth, and was looked upon asa Senta scholar. Upon the Restora- 
tion he grew melancholy, betook himself toa recluse life, and lived 
by charity, but never asked for anything but leather, which he 
would immediately nail to his clothes. He kept three bottles that 
hung to his gitdle, vig., for strong and small beer and milk. His 
shoes are still preserved. They are very large, and made up of 
about a thousand patches of leather, One of them is in the - 
leian repository. s ioe * 

4th April, 1844.—Six people this day lost their lives, at the “ Rose 
and Crown” wine vaults, in Oxford Street. 


ne 

5th A 1814.—Napoleon this day renounced the throne of 
France oat thats, and een the Isle of Elba for his retreat. 
Though “a man of action,” there never perhaps was a more con- 
firmed bookworm than Napoleon. In all his Tala ging he carried 
a travelling library of novels. He had an official in Paris to look 
after his literary wants, Just as the life of a servant was clevoted 
to keeping a roast fowl always ready to be eaten, so this literary 
taster had to supply Napoleon with novels eternally fresh. From 
Moscow, from Madrid, ne kept writing for new novels, He often 
complained that they were really too He would read a few 
pages in his travelling carriage, and then throw the dull volumes 
out of the window, and turn, voracious, to a fresh packet. . 

5th April, 1753.—Parliament this day passed an Act to raise 
£20,000 by lottery to purchase the library of Sir Hans Sloane, of 
his daughters, for the public use. It formed the basis of the 
British Museum. 


6th April, 1644.—The May-pole was, in former times, con- 
sidered part of the Lace thal of the parish, and as such, 
repaired by the churchwardens. May-poles seem to have exis' 
in most of our villages until the time of the great Civil War. By 
an ordinance of the Long Parliament of this date, all May-poles 
were ordered to be removed, as heathenish vanities, “generall 
abused to superstition aud wickednesse.” In Castle Bytham chure 
tower is a ladder, on one of the sides of which is an inscription 
setting forth that “this was the village May-pole, 1660.” In 1717 
Sir Isaac Newton obtained the Strand May-pole to make a support 
for his large telescope at Wanstead. The pole stood a door or two 
to the west of Catherine Street. ; . 

6th April, 1483.—Raftaelle, the great artist, was born on this day, 
and died on the 6th of April, 1520, and curiously enough in both 
years the day fell on G Friday. 


7th April, 1782.—Sir Francis Chantrey, R.A., the famous 
sculptor, was born this day. Chantrey, when a boy, used to take 
milk to Sheftield on an ass, On a certain day, when returning 
home riding on his ass, Chantrey was observed by a gentleman to 
be intently engaged in cutting a stick with his penknife, and, 
excited by curiosity, he asked the lad what he was doing, when, 
with great simplicity of manuer, but with courtesy, he replied, ‘| 
am cutting old Foa’s head.” Fox was the schoolmaster of the 
village. On this the gentleman asked to see what he had done, 
pronounced it to be an excellent likeness, and presented the youth 
with sirpence, This may perhaps be considered the first money 
Chantrey ever obtained in the way of his art. 

7th April, 1869.—Ellen Cook was this day tried at the Central 
Criminal Court, and sentenced to fifteen years’ penal servitude, for 
mutilating her husband. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 

£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 

pretor of “ ALLY SLoPzR’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢ the 
neet-of-ken ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty exccpted), who should happen tu meet with hes or her death 
ina Railway Acculent, in any part of the C nited role ioe 
PROVIDED a copy of the current isauc of * ALLY SLOPER'S ALF- 
Hovipay” 78 found upon the Deeeased at the tame of the Accudent. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALr-Houipay” 1x published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expireng at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mornang. 
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Saturday, March 81, 1888.) 
A HUMAN WICK ON FIRE. 


“ A foreign contemporary informs us of an aristocratic r who has fallen 
& victim to spontaneous combustion. Saturated with alcohol he caught fire on 
Mghting a candle, and was consume! in a few hours, We accord the report 
the amount of credence due to travellers’ tales.”—Medtcal Paper. 
THE life of man'sa 
candle brief, 
As Shakespeare 
says. Most true, 
And now 'tis proved 
that man himself 
Is but a candle 


too. 
A gentleman of an- 
cient race— 
As good as you 
could pick— 
Some days ago in 
foreign parts 
Was burning like 
a wick. 
Combustion of 
spontaneous kind 
Broke forth in his 
poor head— 
A man of light and 
leading he, 
But now, alas! 
he's dead, 
He was a brilliant 
gentleman, 
A flaming, flaunt- 
ing youth, 
So said the papers, and you know 
They always speak the truth. 
Alas! not long this human wick 
Shed joy on human scenes— 
He’s gone; it is a precty tale— 
To tell to the marines ! 


AN UNKIND INFERENCE. 

“ ALL right, Iky,” said ALLY to [ky Mo, “I'll call on you about 
this business, and then we can talk it over Vagus “Just as you 
like,” replied Iky Mo, “only 1 thought if I called on you——” 
* No, old man,” interrupted A. SLOPER, “I'd rather come to your 
place, because then, when I've had enough of it, | can go; but if 
you come to me, you won't go away until you're tired—and Heaven 
only knows when that will be!” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giring Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Alt that has to x2 done 
istocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shove Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March Sist, 1888. 


Name............ i 
Address......... 


® Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
6lst WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 17th COMPETITION. 


e The following Applicants have been Awarded, 
SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, MARY ANN MANYER, Rose Villas, Bondgatu, CASTLE DONINGTON. 
A PAIR OF BRONZE FIGURES. 
2. ALFRED HOWE, 18 Avenue Road, BRENTFORD. 
A ORICKETING BAG. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa auarantee of aovd farth, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ONSENTO and VALERIE, two orphans, wish to correspond 
with two gentiemen, with view to matrimony, Consento is considered 
very handsome, has vivlet-blue eyes, golden hair, plump, and has £300 a year, 
aged 22. Valerie is 21, fair, good figure, pretty, medium height. She also has 
£300 a year. Send photo to “ CONSENTO™” or * VALERIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A*XY “WELL-REGULATED” GIRx, who is willing to make a 

good wife, and who fs cheerful, refined, and ready to bear and forbear, 
may mect with a husband who 1s tall, 27 years old, and who would try to 
make her happy. State age, and, if possible, send photo, which shall be 
returned, Address—" SWEETHEART,” © TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
* The Sloperies,” y9 Shoe Lane, Lond6n, E.C. 


eRe AEE WERT CD SOD ESAT LE DE, SO SOON Sree 
ELA. aged 21, medium height, blue eves, fair complexion and 

4 golden-brown hair, with a nice income, wishes to correspond with a 
young gentleman. Must be tall, dark, and well educated, Address—" ELLA,” 
Bore 5 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


a 

OUNG GENTLEMAN, with good income, aged 23, very dark, 

considered good looking, would like to correspond with young lady of 

good appearance and lively disposition. Money no object, as advertiser has 

sufficient for both. Please xend photo, which will be returned if not approved. 

Address—* GERALD,” “ TOOTSIES MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


V'OLET, age 20, very fair, blue eyes, wishes to correspond with 
a tall gentleman, with a view to matrimony. Widower not objected to. 

Money no object, Violet being independent. Address—“ VIOLET,” “ TOOTSIE’S 

MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*2" NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters reevived in 
oe y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as apace admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire . 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that a!l 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore incites correapondence on all subjects, 


SADLER's WELLS THEATRE, CLERKENWELL, 
March 5th, 1388, 

DEAR MR.SLOPER,—I write to thank vou for the lovely bouquet 
you presented me with on my benetit night during the recent 
pantomime. It is the handsomest and most delicate I have ever 
seen, or had the honour of receiving. It was the admiration of 
everyone, and | need not tell you how some envied me for being 
so honoured. Thanking you again for my lovely flowers, | remain, 
Sir, yours respecttully, ALICE HARVEY. 


28 LLANBLEDDIAN GARDENS, CARDIFF, March 8th, 1888. 

DEAREST ALLY (not Ali Baba),—I write to thank you for the 
really excellent delineation of my character, which I received the 
other day. It is really capital, and I cannot find a fault with 
it, except that, if anything, it is almost too short. As you say | 
am partial to the fair sex, ask Tootsie if, after seeing her in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY,” any male biped could be otherwise. What an 
excellent paper yours is! It always rouses my mirth when nothing 
else will, and | am always recommending it tomy numerous friends. 
How is poor Snatcher? Is Alexandry making him fast during 

Lent? It would come cheaper if he did. 
Your Constant Subscriber, TAFF. 


11 WILLIAM STREET, NOTTINGHAM, March 9th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD ALLY (Friend of the Poor, &c.),—I hope you will not 
think me taking too great a liberty in sending these few words to 
such a grand, well-known manas you (What am | drinking? Why, 
twopenny worth of “ Unsweetened"), but I should like to know, if 
it is not a State seeret, when you are coming to grace old Not- 
tingham with your presence. Nottingham would give you a good 
welcome, I am sure, for you are well thought of here, as [ have no 
doubt you are everywhere, I happened to be in London, at Drury 
Lane, on Shrove Tuesday, and saw yourself, Tootsie, and others of 
the Family there, enjoying yourselves nicely, 1 should have liked 
a look in at the bottle. Wishing you every success, | remain, yours 

truly, A NOTTINGHAM RINGER. 


CALETOCK STREET, EAST GREENWICH, March 10th, 1888. 
RESPECTED OLD RELIC,—! fervently hope you will forgive me 
for presuming to address you in this manner, but when I gaze on 
your noble phiz, I feel sure | can trace a faint resemblance to the 
great and haughty Baron Sloperus, of the Middle Ages, Some of 
the lads of our [nstitute have asked me to inquire if you have 
signed the pledge, or whether the doctor has forbidden the use 
of your nose-colouring stop-out-late-at-night stimulator, “ Un- 
sweetened.” Perhaps your credit is stopped at the ‘Sloper Arms.” 

Perhaps —— But never mind. Good-bye, Old Ramshackle. 
1 remain yours, till death and after, E.G. M. Y. T. 


#51 to 148 CURTAIN RoaD, LONDON, E.C., 
March 16th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD ALLY,—Enclosed 7 have much pleasure in handing 
ou £4 Ils. 87/., representing 1,100 subscribers, to your “ Poor 
elief Fund,” chiefly from the working men in this district. Under 

these circumstances I hope, therefore, that you will not forget this 
locality in the distribution of your gifta. Will you kindly acknow- 
ledge this in next Thursday's edition? Trusting your efforts may 
be crowned with th success that such an undertaking deserves, | 
FRANK R. VENESS. 


THE MAID-OF-ALL-WORK. 
The reason why women dislike domestic service is because it leaves them no 
time they can call their own ; and so they prefer factory work and other forms 
of labour much more laborious. 


OH, dear, I suppose it is time to rise 

Although | can hardly open my eyes, 

For | have all my fires to light, 

And breakfast must be got by eight. 

Tea and cotfee, toast, buttered and dry, 

Ham and eggs, and pigeon pie. 

Then after that I must run upstairs 

To make the bed, and dust tables and chairs ; 
And then again I must hurry down 

To prepare the dinner, or mistress will frown— 
Company's coming to dinner to-day, 

And the cloth it will take some time to lay. 

I must dish-up dinner ina trice, 

For master likes things hot and nice. 

Then | shall have all my knives to clean, 

For they will be wanted at supper again, 

It is time to rise, as I’m alive, 

Yor there, I declare, is the clock striking five! 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR HRELIBDE YVUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK’S * HALF- 
HOouwipay,” £687 ls, 10d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


Hicnprook, 5s.; A. L. B., 28.; SIX LITTLE NIGGERS, 1s.; GRANDMA and 
EpItH# McGrecor, 6d.; JoserpH MANSFIELD, 2d.; SIX MONTHS OUT OF 
Work, 1s.; ST. PETER'S, 18.; MAX FIELDING, 28, 6d,; JOHN SHIPLEY ELLIS, 
2s. 6d.; LOUISE HENRY, 2s. 6¢.; Collected by BEER, 5s.; THE GENERAL, 18.; 
ForeMasT, 7d.; HUsH, 58.; BAD MONEY, 1s.; FOUR YORKSHIRE BITES, 1s. ; 
Collected from 1,100 WoRKING MEN, by FRANK R. VENEss, £4 lls. 8d.; 
Collected by E. W. MITCHELL (Pretoria, Transvaal), from F. W. STOKES, £2; 
V. PILCTETCH, £1 1s.; H. W. Brett, £1 1s.; SUB SILENTIO, £1 18.; ALFRED 
BREWER, ld.; EVERY LITTLE HELPS, 1d.; Miss Lov .6d,; Dick MILLAN, 
&d.; T. DIXON & SONs, 4d.; Miss A. BAILEY, 1s.; JOHN S. AITKIN, 44.; OFF 
SIDE, 1s. 3d.; CHARLES HEATH, 1s.; Mrs. C. POLLARD, 3d.; NON-SMOKER 
For A WEEK, 1s.; FREDERICK CHARMERN, 2d.; F.C. Con, 2d.; C. BE, M. 
28. 6d.; F.S., 2d.; F. Biss, 2d.; B.S .1 J. CORKISH, Gd.; J.T ; 
NELLIE HALLET, ld,; No, 12 SEAM * Mess, H.M.S. “SULTAN,” 48.; A. B. 
2s, 6d.; TWO FRIENDS OF SNATCHER'S, 6¢.; JEss, 3.; TOM, 3d.; BUFFALO 
BILL and Joz HONEY, ls.; PostMAN, 6d.; HARRY CaDDy, 3d.; ARTHUR E. 
SIDEBOTHENN, lld.; W. Jackson, 2d.; J. K., 3.; Miss AGNES s Henin , 
2s. 6d.; LAURA, WALTER, and ETHEL, 28.; ANNIE M. COATES, 28.; M. M. F., 
7d.; DN. F., 6d.; F.G. F., 6d.; C. M. F., 6¢.; THe CHISHOLMS, 
and FRED, ls.; GEORGE and MINNIE, 6s, 6d.; A SULDIER, 3d.; 

WHITE, 1s. 
Making a total received up to March 21st, 1888, £700 7s. 8d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why is Tootsie Sloper's pretty little foot like wit ?—Because 
brevity is the sole (soul) of it. 

WHAT is the difference between the act of sinking a well and the 
well itself ?—One is dug well and the other a well dug. 

A LEGAL CONVEYANCE—The prisoners’ van, 

A STATE WITHOUT A HEAD—A state of beer, 

To MEND BAD SHERRY—Have a sherry cobbler, 

LEGAL MEM.—The ancient Hebrews used to try cases by Jewry. 

BaD ForM—Stays, 

TO ENGAGED PERSONS—Petter never than late. 

THE most Flourishing Trade one can Turn one’s Hand to just 
now—Mesmerism. 

N.B.—It isn’t the easiest thing in the world to put a blister ona 
hedgehog’s back ; but we ought not to say it is impossible, 

THE Form all Men Follow, or Ought To—The female form, 

A WORD OF COMFORT FOR TITHE l’1GS—No bacon can be hung 
without the benefit of clergy. 

THE First Court C1rcULAR—King Arthur's round table, 


A CRISIS AT CHOCOMBE.—(Concluded.) 


oo 


“ One of the ladies is inside, dressing by candlelight.” 

“Go and see if you can tind her.” 

At this moment a loud murmur rises round the theatre door. A 
babel of voiees, 
in which one 
word “Fire!” 
is easily dis- 
tinguishab le. 
At the same 
moment what 
has_ hitherto 
beenadull light 
upon the first 
floor gleams 
brightly, The 
building is on 


ire. 

“Good Heav- 
ens!" shouted 
Dazzle, “all our 

roperties will 
ve burnt, Come 
with me.” 

“But— 
said Wagstatle. 

“Let there be 
no ‘buts’ about 
it. Follow me!” 
ejaculated 
Dazzle, fiercely. 

They rush 
round to the 
stage door. But 
it is incredible 
how rapid is the 
progress of the 
flames. A 
bright red smoke is pouring out of a hole in the roof. The whole 
of the upper portion is one maas of flame, At the stage door the 
bass viol boy pushes wildly past them, and dashes madly into the 
theatre. 

“ He’s gone in for the big fiddle,” says Wagstaffe, “Come back, 
you young fool! Are you so tired of your life, that you set such 

ittle value on it?) Come back at once, and let your tiddle go.” 

But it is not that, but Rosie he is fetching, and presently he re- 
turns with her, or she with him; it is difficult to say which. The 
poor boy’s face is blackened almost beyond recognition, and it is with 
difficulty he keeps his feet. Rosie, although terribly frightened, 
has managed to escape without any severe burns, Sturdy arms are 
= held out to assist the brave lad, and he is silently led to his 

ome, 

An hour later the little draggle-tailed company are ossembled at 
Dazzle’s hotel 
with woefully 
long faces. 
The landlord 
comes in, 

“Is Mr. Dazzle 
here?” he says. 

“Yes,” says 
Dazzle, ste p- 
ping forward. 

“Here's the 
cash, sir, for 
your cheque.” 

“The cash! 
But—but 
don’t see how I 
can touch it. 
If the case had 
been different, 
I might have 
taken it; but 
now, I cannot.” 

“Why not, as 
a friendly 
loan?” cries a 
well-known 
cheery voice, 
the Captain's. 
“You didn’t 
think it wasa 
good ‘un, eh? 
Ha, ha! Asa 
rule, they have 
not heon met. 1 
must allow that. But my former partner, the Syimalin fellow, hag 
dubbed up, sir, recouped, paid in to my account what he took out, 
I always said he would, and other people said I wasa fool, That 
shows.” 

Dazzle was almost too bewildered to reply, and could only express 
his thanks to the good-hearted Captain by a hearty shake of the 
hand. 

The little company cheer up wonderfully, and feel that there is 
yet a way out of their troubles. 

Three articles are consumed by the fire—the Captain's MS., the 
bass viol, and Belyedere’s overcoat. The little company paying 
what they can, and owing the rest, take their departure, The bass 
viol boy is left behind, deeply dejected, although Rosie wishes him 
a very tender farewell. 

But there’s no end to this story! 


” 


Returns with her. 


A friendly loan, 


“Why?” some 

ople may ask, 
*What became 
of the Captain, 
Dazzle, Wage 
statie, Rosie, 
the bass viol 
boy, and the 
rest of the per- 
sonages  intro- 
duced in this 
little story?” 

We do not 
know. They 
may still be in 
the Jand of the 
living, the 
may be dead. 
At any rate, if 
they can be dis- 
covered at any 
future date, we 
will inform the 
great B.D. of 
the fact. 

Now, dear 
readers, you 
who havea 
gentle yearning 
for the stage, 
wade through 
this story time 
after time, until 
you have learnt 
it by heart. We do not know whether there is a moral to 
it, bat no doubt there is, although we have never been able to tind 
one out. But there are cleverer people than us on the face of the 
earth ; let them try, Farewell ! 

THE END, 


Taking their departure, 


104 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, March 81, 1888. 


THB “F.OS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


or FINE FEATHERS, ETC. 


ae ee 


4). 


McBoorzer dreams that he ts hobnobhing with the man in the 
moon. MeBoozer might have let him have something more sub- 
stantial than a sniff 


No. 20.—Mr. J. L Scbtrvan. F.O.S, 

“Some people say that J. L. Sullivan was born in America, 
others that Ireland was the land that gave him birth. Which 
are right we cannot say. He seems to have been as much a 
mystery at his birth as he is now. When Johnny was young 
he was a very fragile little chil. nothing more or leas than 
& midget—in fact, he had to val el in a hot-house for two years 
te foree hisgrowth. When at the age of fifteen, it was dehated 
whether the lad should he run for the Presidency of the United 
States. or be apprenticed to the prize-fighting profession. The 


My py f, _/) : 


lif 


question was finally settled by Johnny taking his male relatives 

in hand, and giving them a good gruelling. Of course, prize- ; \\N 

fighting was the settled trade. After vain endeavours to get : ~S 

aight on with President Cleveland, Sullivan came to England. i Iw 

and immediately became very chummy with A. SLOPER and SA 

the Prince of Wales, and it was mainly owing to their assist- x 
\ 


4 fy 


[ret llesh ipaaladed pig palmitate p Ayes yr Millie Highheel. Oh, mother! Why are you making such a fright of yourself ? 


‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, December 17th, Mother, Gar on, gal! What d’yer mean? Ain’t I as ‘andsome as you? Why, 


2 


Lf 
yf 


1487."—Debrett improved. it was only the other ah ever was that Jim Griggs, the baker, Bays, 83) 8 he, ree \ 
“Matilda, your darter’s booty is only a reflection o' yourn,” and aint I jest MeMouther (on the Sands on Easter Monday). But hush! we SX 
lookin’ to see? are not observed. In point of fact, there's no one listening ! aN 
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BANK HOLIDAY.—A LOVE STORY. 
Another police outrage! 


Rude Street Child. Do this ‘ere thing belong to yon, miss ? 
If so, yer'd better take it. Yer carn't allus borrowing yor 
mother's rolling-pin to prop yerself out with, and yer sweet- 


1, Simpson, an amorous milkman, takes the fair Polly Perkins 2. Right gallantly he urges on his wild career. Alas! how oft pride 
: out for the day. In passing, he heaps withering scorn upon s goeth beforea falli Crash! The amorous milkman dusts the pave- 
( hated rival in the same “walk” of life. ment with his manly form, while fair Polly dents the road terribly. 


we DANK HOLI DAY ENJOY sNie S WW ¢ 
at ean he more enjoyable than to hear the rain pattering % = = = — 4 2 . yi . 
down like the drink down a boozer'’s throat? Nothing, unless P ae Sn i 5 ne : . , . a NN . 
{t be a nice cold day, with the thermometer at zero! Z i = r Be . x EQN NY 
i I KO \ 


= 
TEAS 


ag 
A MISS(ED)UNDERSTANDING. 


Fe (alluding to weather). Close, Miss Spooney 
She (thinking of his arm). Not so much so as it might be, 


Mr. Dudey! ry . ; ae pn ‘ ¥ 2 i tt 
Constdering he hast ting patlfuls, Dudey hard! 3. Virtuous peeler soliloquizes : “ Hallo! ’ere’s a slice o’ luck! 4. Having got the day off, behold the virtuous peeler as he bears 0 ‘ 
c OS deratani hen Afar eccavah hints and itp Me Blest if I don't run this bloke hin—drunk, furious drivin, and fair Polly Perkins to the groves of Bushey, and in the luckless = 
gets an inkling, and then—— | obstructing the perlice. Now then, hup you get!” Simpson's very own trap. ; th 
J ee Sl 
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